6 i A Specimen^ 

There’s many a fluggard, and many a foo^ 
Some leffons of wirdora might learn.* 

They don’t wear their time out in flcep.l 
ingorplay, 

But gather up corn in a fun-fhiny day, 
And for winter they lay up their ilores : 

They manage their work in fuch regular 
forms, 

One would think they forefaw all the 
froft and the llorms, 

And fo brought their food within doors, 
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IV. 

I Now, now, while my ftrength and my 

I youth are in bloom, : ^ 

think what will ferve me when 
ficknefs ftiall come, ■ , 

Andpray that my fins be forgiven : ■ 

Lot me read in good books, and believe 

and obey, r 

That when death turns me out of this 
cottage of clay, 

I may dwell in a palace in heaven. 
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III. 

But I have lefs fenfe than a poor creeping ; 

Jaf, I 

If I take not due «are for the things I| 
fhall want, ^ ^ [ 

Nor provide againft dangers in timei 

When death or old age (hall ilare in my 
face, " 

What a wretch (hall I bein thc'endormy 
days. 

If I trifle away all their prime ^ 


I. 

T HO’ I’m now in younger days. 

Nor can tell what fliall befal me, - 
ril prepare for cv’ry place 
Where my growing age (hall call me-» 

IL 

Should I e’er'be rich or great; ‘ 

Others (hall partake my goodnefs, 
ril fupply the^'poor with meat, 

Never fliewing fcorn nor rudenefsv- 
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